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THE THREE BEARS. 


t^GME time ago, ere we were bom or thought of, 
There lived a little girl, who liked to roam 
Through lonely woods and lanes, unknown, un- 
sought of 

Such folk who like to stop and stay at home. 
She found out curious things in all her travel, 
And one of her adventures I will tell ; 

Once, in a wood she saw a path of gravel, 


Which led to a small cottage in a delL 
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And, as the door stood open, in walked boldly, 
This child, whose name was Silverlocks, I’m 
There was nobody there to treat her coldly, [told ; 

No friend to call her back, no nurse to scold. 
She found herself within a parlour charming ; 

And there upon the table there were placed 
Three basins, sending up a smell so warming, 
That she at once felt hungry, and must taste. 
The largest basin first, but hot and biting 
The soup was in it, and the second too ; 

The smallest basin tasted so inviting, 

That up she ate it all, with small ado. 
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And next she saw three chairs, and tried to sit in 
The biggest, but it was too hard and high ; 
The middle one she scarcely seemed to fit in, 

But in the smallest chair sat easily ; 

And rocked herself, her ease and comfort taking, 
Singing the pretty songs she knew so well ; 
When, oh ! the little chair cracked loud, and, 
breaking, 

Gave way all suddenly, and down she fell. 






Ah, well,” she thought, u there may be beds to lie on 
Upstairs; I think I'll go at once and see” 

And so there were ; she said aloud, “ I 'll try one, 

For I am tired and sleepy as can be.” 

The biggest bed was not of feathers, surely, 

It was so hard ; and so she tried the next, 

And found it little better ; but securely 
5 he slept upon the smallest one, unvext 

The little house belonged to bears, not persons; 

Father Bear, so very rough and large ; 
The Mother Bear (1 have known 
many worse ones} ; 
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And then the little Cub, their only charge. 

They had gone for a walk before their dinner; 
Returning, Father growled, “Who's touched my soup? 
"Who’s touched my soup?” said Mother, with voice 
“But mine/’ said little Cub, “is finished up!” [thinner; 
They turned to draw their chairs a little nearer; 

“ Who's sat in my chair ?” growled the Father Bear ; 

“ Who's sat in my chair ?” said 
the Mother, clearer ; 

And squeaked the little 
Cub, “Who’s broken 
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They rushed upstairs, and Father Bruin, 
growling. 

Cried out, 11 Who ’s lain upon my bed ?" 
“Who’s lair, on mine?” cried Mother 
Bruin, howling ; 





































“But some one lies on mine!” the small 
Bear said. 

“ We ’ll kill the child, and eat her for our 
dinner,” 

The Father growled ; but said the Mother, 
“ No; 

For supper she shall be, and I will skin 
her.” 

“No,” said the little Cub, “we’ll let her 
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So Silverlocks, in sudden terror flying, 
Reached home ; and when the Nurse the 
story hears, 

She says, '‘You are in luck, there’s no 
denying, 

To get away in safety from 

THREE BEARS.” 
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Qld Mother Hubbard 
Went to the cupboard 
get her poor Dog a bonej 
ut when she came there 
The cupboard was bare, 
^nd so the poor Dog had none. 
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She went to the baker’s 
To buy him some bread 
But when she came back, 
The poor Dog was dead 
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She went to the joiner’s 
To buy him a coffin, 
But when she came back 
Thepoor Dogwaslaughr 
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She took a clean dish 
To get him some tripe, 
But when she came back, 
He was smoking a pipe. 

She went to the ale-house 
To get him some beer, 
But when she came back, 
The Dog sat in a chair. 
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She went to the tavern 
For white wine and red, 
But when she came back, 
The Dog stood on his head. 

She went to the hatter’s, 

To buy him a hat, 

But when she came back, 

He was feeding the cat. 
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She went to the barber’s 
To buy him a wig, 

But when she came back, 
He was dancing a jig. 

She went to the fruiterer’s 
To buy him some fruit, 
But when she came back, 
He was playing the flute 
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She went to the tailor’s 
To buy him a coat, 

But when she came back, 
He was riding a goat. 


She went to the cobbler’s 
To buy him some shoes, 
But when she came back, 
He was reading the news. 
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She went to the sempstress 
To buy him some linen, 
But when she came back. 
The Dog was a-spinning< 


She went to the hosier’s 
To buy him some hose, 
But when she came back, 
He wasdrestin his clothes. 
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The Dame made a curtsey, 
The Dog made a bow ; 
The Dame said, “Your ser- 
vant,' 

The Dog said, “Bowwow!’ 


This wonderful Dog 

Was Dame Hubbard’s delight, 
He could sing, he could dance, 
He could read, he could write 


She gave him rich dainties 
Whenever he fed, 

And erected a monument 
When he was dead. 
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K ING LUCKIEBOY sat in his lofty state 
, His Chancellor by him, [chair, 

Attendants, too, nigh him, 

For he was expecting some company there. 
And Temp us, the footman, to usher them in, 
At the drawing-room floor; 

And a knock at the door [begin. 
Came just at the hour they'd announced to 


T was General Janus, the first to arrive. 

In snow-shoes and gaiters, 

Escorted by skaters, [drive, 

And looking quite blue with the cold of his 
See him come in, with his footman Aquarius, 
Who presents his Ah-kishes, 

That's to say, his best wishes, 

A ch o i ee o f fresh cold s, a n d co m p 1 i m en ts vari ou s 
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h riend F ebruary was the next 
to appear, 

With Valentine Day, 

Who had plenty to say ; 

1 he Fishes in silver to bring 
up the rear. 


Mr. March was the next, with 
Mr. March Hare; 

And they, both together, 
Remark’d on the weather, 
And carried themselves with a 
verv high air. 











Arch April came after, with 
bow and with smile ; 

And — “If they’d allow her, 
Miss Sunshiny Shower,” 
Arrayed like a sunbeam, in 
elegant style. 
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But ere the King Luckieboy s 
best bow begins, 

Enters beautiful May, 
With a nose-and-a-gay, 
And a train which was borne 
by two little twins. 


Then Madame Junes crab, too, 
draws up at the door, 
And she brought a new moon. 
And a plate and a spoon, 
With strawberries enough for 
the party, and more. 
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Till August arrived, who 
brought a young lady, 
And a face so sunburn’d, 
That wherever he turn’d, 
Everyone long’d for a place 
that was shady. 


July next, a traveller under the 
sun, 

With a blue and white sky on, 
Brings in a live Lion, 

And by none of them there 
could he be outshone. 





He was follow’d by one whose 
name s in a line 
No doubt you remember 
His name was September, 
Like John Gilpin balanced by 
bottles of wine. 


■ 


“ Room, by your leave ! ’ says 
the Scorpion outrider, 
For honest October, 

Who drest very sober 
In russet, and brought in Sir 
Barrel de Cider. 
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December came last, and he 
seem’d very old, 

And he rode on a goat, 

In a very thick coat. 
Sprinkled over with snow, and 
looking so cold. 


November tne next, arm-in- 
arm with the Archer 
Who shot at the froggie; 
Miss Rayne Dullan k oggie, 
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But he had brought with him 
a green Christmas-tree, 
And sprigs of crisp holly, 
And all that was jolly 
In puddings and presents, as 
there you may see. 

Now, if this party is such as 
may please one, 

We hope you’ll receive them, 
For here we must leave them, 
Wishing you all the good things 
of the season. 
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The sails they were of satin 
The mast it was of gold, 
Of gold, of gold, of gold 
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if little sailors 
' the decks; 

little white mice, 
around their ^ 
necks ! ^ 




There were fifty 
Skipping o’er 
They were fifty 
With rings 
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r INHERE was an honest gentleman, who had a daughter 
1 dear : 


His wife was dead, he took instead a new one in a year ; 

She had two daughters — Caroline and Bella were their names ; 
They called the other daughter Cinderella, to their shames. 
Because she had to clean the hearths and black dead all the 
grates ; 

She also had to scrub the doors, and wash the dinner plates. 
But th mgh the others went abroad, did nothing, smiled, and 
drest. 

Yet Cinderella all the time was prettiest and best 
The King who ruled in that country, he had an only son, 
Who gave a ball to all the town, when he was twenty- one ; 
And Caroline and Bella were invited, and they said, 
^Cinderella shall leave scrubbing, and act as ladies' maid.” 


i 





They dressed themselves so fine in silks, and pearls, and 
flowers, and lace. 

Poor Cinderella hadn’t time to wash her pretty face. 

When they started for the ball, full of haughtiness and pride, 
Poor Cinderella felt quite sad, and sat her down and cried. 
She had not cried much longer than a quarter of an hour, 
When a wonderful bright creature appeared upon the floor, 
Looked compassionately on her, and said in accents mild, 

“ I am your Fairy Godmother, so cry no more, my child : 

I know that you are sad, and that your sisters aie unkind : 
Now go and fetch for me the largest pumpkin you can find.” 
She went and fetched the pumpkin, and the Fairy shook her 
wand, 

And changed it to a splendid coach, with cushions rich and 
grand. 
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Now fetch the mouse-trap from the shelf— there are six 
mice inside/ 1 

She changed them to six prancing steeds, all harnessed side 
by side* 

Now fetch the rat-trap, 11 and there was therein a large 
black rat, 

So he was made the coachman, with silk stockings and 
cocked hat* 

Six lizards happening to be there, all ready to the hand, 

Were changed to powdered footmen, staff and bouquet all 
so grand, 

“Now, Cinderella, here’s your coach to take vou to the 
ball.” 

“Not as 1 am,” she cried; ‘Mike this 1 cannot go at 
all.” 


3 









And then the Fairy raised her wand; and touched the shabby 
gown— 

If turned to satin , trimmed with lace, and jewels, and swans- 
down. 

Her face was clean, her gloves were new, her hair was nicely 
curled, 

And on her feet were shoes of glass, the neatest in the world, 

“Now, Cinderella, you may go ; but take care to return 

Before the clock strikes twelve, or else you'll see your carriage 
turn 

Into a pumpkin once again, your horses into mice ; 

Your coachman, footmen, will become rat, lizards, in a trice, 

And you yourself the cinder-girl will once again become ; 

So mind that when the clock strikes twelve you must be safe 
at homed* 



She promised, and with joyful heart she gained the palace 
hall, 

And danced, and laughed, and looked indeed the fairest of 
them all 

The King’s son danced with her, and praised her lovely shape 
and air ; 

All treated her as if she were the greatest lady there : 

But in good time she slipped away, and waited safe at home, 

In kitchen comer sitting till her sisters back should come ; 

And when they came they told her all about the stranger fair, 

And what she wore, and how she looked, and how she did 
her hair. 

Next night another ball was held— the sisters dressed, and 
went, 

And pretty Cinderella, too, by Godmother was sent. 
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The Prince danced with her every dance, and praised her 
more and more, 

And laughed and talked so much, that when the clock gan 
strike the hour — 

The fatal hour of twelve — it took her greatly by surprise ; 

She turned and fled so quick before the Prince's wondering 
eyes, 

That in her haste to reach her coach she dropped her crystal 
shoe ; 

She had no time to pick it up, as towards home she flew. 

The sisters later home returned, and told her all they knew 

About the lady and the Prince, and all of it was true. 

As Cinderella heard them talk, she turned away her head, 

Nor said a word Lhat might not fit her place of kitchen- 
maid. 
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Next flay was proclamation made : “ Whereas, a crystal shoe 
Has been discovered at the ball, who is the owner — who? 
All ladies now must try it on ; the Prince will marry her, 
Whoe'er it be, who easily the crystal shoe can wear*” 

No foot was found to fit the shoe ; they tried throughout the 
town ; 

At last they came unto this house, and called the ladies down* 
The sisters try to get it on, and pull, and push, and squeeze. 
When Cinderella calmly said, “Allow me* if you please” 
The sisters scorned her for the thought, and much surprise 
they knew, 

When Cinderella from her pocket pulled the fellow shoe. 
She tried them on — they fit— and she, no longer kitchen- 
maid, 

Stands up to meet the Prince in all her beauty fair arrayed. 


/ 



Now do the sisters kneel, and beg forgiveness for their 
pride ; 

And she is kind, as well becomes a noble Prince's bride. 

The wedding was most grand, and when they started on their 
lour, 

The King and Queen and all the court were standing round 
the door ; 

And, wishing that for them all happy things might come to 
pass, 

They all threw after them for hick old slippers — not of 
glass. 

The sisters, full of envy, are reported to have said, 

“Well work ourselves, and never have another kitchen-maid 

We have been idle all our lives,— we’ll try another way, 

And be industrious instead- — it really seems to pay.” 
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THE FOLLOWING 
MAY BE HAD IN THIS 
SERIES : SEPARATELY: 

I- THIS LITTLE PlG . 

2. THE FAIRY SHIP- 
S' KING LUCKIEBOy. 

4. mother hubbard. 

5. the three bears. 

6 THE ABSURD A-B.C. 

7* CINDERELLA. 

8. PUSS IN BOOTS. 

9 VALENTI ME %OWN. ] 

OR, BOUND IN VOLUMES, 
IN SETS OF THREE, IN 
ABOVE ORDER AT 4 6 • 
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